Bell

The daisy nourish,
The dizzy folk gaze,
The bronze harp flutes,
Granduer in the hall,
Blessed greeting floats,
To memory unfade,
Even far far away.

Jyothi.

The spirits diminish in slow and low,

Rejuvanate again in high and up,
Reduce to mean in glamour and grandeur,

Renovate in misery and mystery,
Spring after severe Sibirian winter,

Flourish as spray odorous blossoms,
Optimistic bud in the dense green bush,

Endure natural calamity raise,
To exonerate and enlightened from them,

Intime uncare or care its vindictive,
The state of perilous pertinacity,

Machivellianism prolong and prevail.
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